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The Contented Wart < GARLAxDS 


. 1 
* The PICS fen 739d Advice 2 ail yore? Girls, 


Have been a Wife gheſe duzen Years, 

And blets*4 be the Tine 1 dis marry, | \ 
I never fell out with wy Love in all my Lite, | 4 

If he at the Ale- tonite did tarry: 85 
7 1fght up my Gandle and go to my Bed; 
He comes when he pieaſes, no more is (aid, 


He fleeps till he's ſober aud ſetties his Head, — 
Girls mind this when you marry. 
I riſe in the Merning before he's awake, Ie 
| And then 1 do make htm a Fire; 4 
For Breaktaft 1 get him ſome Chocolate of; [ 
Or any hing elle he celties: 
He gives me a Kiſs, and to work he does go; I'v 
1 never ſay, Husband, why. dv you do to, 12 
We live like two Turtles, no Sorrow we know, M 
Girls mind this wien you marry. N 
Ikon en Night his Money fall ſhort, " 
We make the leſs ſerve us en Sway ; 80 
le cries, my Dear l'il be bettet next Week, 
And go to my work on Monday: Is 
Our Children in Submiſſion and tear, 0 
We've no Words but my Love and my Dear, J. 


We've been married theſe dozen lowg Years , 
Girls mind this when you —_— 
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| | 
Ie you hive bad Husbands, 'tis in vain to. ſcold; 
in Words will ne'er make thein beitet, 
Bur keep yourſelves free ſcom Cotitention, 
XL Let zour Neighbours know not the Matter ; 
And te but contented, though never ſo poor, 

and you will daily increate your Store, 

JI do that you may dre the Wolf from the Door, 
'N Girls mind this when you Marty. 


is, 
Toe Anſwer. 


And now | do love her mott dearly : 
She never did ſcold whene'er | came Heme, 
Was 1 never fo late or early. 
| ſtagger'd to Bed, where a1! Night 1 did lie. 
Soaring tait by her Side, like à wine in a ty; 
ſometiines call'd her Names, but e ner wouldreply 
No Man was e*cr happier married; 


\ Y Wiſe is a notable Giri, I muſt own, 
L 


Her Goodneſs at levgth did my wildneſs reclaim, 

That 1 fhonld abuſe fuch Good nature; 

thought to myfeit | was much to dlame, 
And therefore reſolv'd to prow better. 

Pee lefe of my Drinking and Revelling quite, 

My kind Wife and Children is all my Delight, 

„ My Health | preferve, and my money by'c, 

No Man was e'er happier martied. 


She is a good Wife, and a Houſewite befides, 
Athough { bave been tech a Villian, 

Sde'll make a Groat go tarther ſudeed, 
han many a one will a Shilling; 

She's none: of theſe Wives that dt ink Cee or Tea, 

Or-poſitps adbut to her Neighbours all Day, 

Ur &er goes Abroad, unleſs "tis with me, 
No man was e'er happier married, 
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The Sailor” Tragedy. 


AM a PEI and Home I ride, 


And in the Seas took great Delight 
The female dex 1 did beguile, 


At Length two weile by me with Child. 


I promis'd to be true to both, 
And bound them falſe all in an Oath, 
To marry them if I had Life. | 
And one of theſe I. made my Wike. — 


Tho other being left alone, 
0 rying You falſe deluding One; 


By me you've done a wicked we Bi 
Which public Shame will on me ring. 


To a filent Wood fhe went, 
Her preſent. Shame for to prevent; 
Soon the finiſh'd up the Strife, 
And cut her tender Ibicad ot Life. 


She hung herſelf upon a Tree; 
Two Men a hunting did ber ſee: 
Her Fleſh by Birds was baſely core, 
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Which gpicy'd the young Mens Heart full (org, 


Straight they went and cat her down, 


And in her Breaſt a Note was found ; 
This Note was written out at large, 


pant me not-I do you 8 
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+ | But on the Ground here let me lie, e 
22 For every, one that paſſes. by 1 

hey may by me a Warning rake, b * 
\rd ſee what tollows e'cr tis too late. 


As be'is falſe 1 do. proteſt, 4 3 Pp | 
hat he on Earth ſhould- get no Reſt: NS 
ad ſhe laid, the plagu'd him fo,  _ * 
ill lenge hto dea he was for cid to 50. 


As he was on che Main- maſt high, - 
| litccle Boag he did efpy, © + 
" which was the. Ghoſt moſt grim, 
V hich made him tremble evecy Limb. 


Don bn the Deck the young Man goes, 
To his Captain his Mind to diſcloie; 

herc's a Spirit coming hence, 

Pray you and in my Defence. 


Upon the D: ck rhe Captain gets, 

here ſoon he ſpy'd the fatal Ghoſt, 
aptain, ſaid he, you muſt and oan, 
Vith Speed, help me ta ſuch a Man, . 


In St. Allen's the young Man dy'd, 
And in St. Allens his Body's laid; 
| aptain, laid ſhe, do not ſay ſo, 
He's dwelling i in your Ship below.” 


And if you ſtand in his Defence, | 

\ mighty Storm 1 will fend hence, | 
hat will cauſe your Men and you to weep, £ 
ind leave you fleeping in the Dep. 


Unger rhe Deck the Captain did go, 1 
od prought the young Man « to his F oz. On 8 


Bat 


, ( 6 ) 
On him ſhe fx'd her Eyes moſt grim, 
Which made him tremble every Limb. 


"Twas well known ] was a Maid, 
When firſt by you | was betray'd, 
IJ am a Spirit come for yu, 
You haul'd me once, FI! have you now. 


For to preſerve both Ship and Men, 
Into the Boat they torccd bim; 
he Boar ſupk in à Fj.ih of Fire, 
Which made the young Men all admire. 


All you that do to Love belong, 
Now you have heard this mournful Song 

Be true to one whate'er you mind, 
And dont delude poor Womankind. ) 
| 
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A new Play-bouſe Song. 


Ou fill us a flowing Ghſs, 

The Bells ſhail merrily ring, 

And all the Room round let paſs, 

Here's a Healch to George our King, | 

Wi heut any Wrangle or Jangle, | | 
Honeſty was ne'er counted a Crime, 

Remember Boys. Cen is coming, 

So all 1 bings have but à Time, 


The hanfome young Ladies of Newcaſtle, 
They are dreft ike Diana's 1 rain, 
Their Faces lo fair none can them compare, 
heir Stecaings red, yellow, aud green 
JE | Wh: 
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Vhen Beauty 1 is juſt in its Bloom, 
juſt in the Height of their Prime, 3 
zut chen at thir:y- eight we bid em Good-night, 
So all Thiags have but a Time. 
Man that marries a Scold, 
Fe needs no more Sorrow, I ſwear, 


'or Morting and Noon ſhe ll play him a Tune, 
Would tire the Devil to hear: 


zut at 1:ng:h Death comes with Commiſſion, 
E punith her for all her Crimes; 
gives her a Kick, to fend her to old Nick, 
So all Things have but a Time. 
Sailor that uſes the Sea, 
Where bluſt' ring Storms do blow, 
Pac Time he is here, another Time there, 
Another Time toſs'd to and fro; 
But at length to Harbour he com.S, 
If rhe Sun ſhould chance for to ſhine, 
el drink Brandy and Flip till he ſplits the Sbip, 
So all Things have but a Time. | 
\ Miſer that lives at his Pleattire, 
Ind fills his Bags with Tre: {ures 
is Mind is never well pleaſed, 
His Care alwavs drowns Lis Pleaſure. 


But at Length the;e comes a Commilſian, 
Lo puniſh him for all his Crimes, | ö 


Ne (nds him to Heil with a Fly in his Tail, 
00 all Things have but a Time. 

e, Þ Pad ler that pads on the Road, js Ve 
And robs the poor People ol vir Money 
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| From the Time ſhe's thirteen, thy ae ch grea 
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. © The Pleaſure be has in the World, 


To him is fer ſweeter than Honeys 
At lcag'h to the Gallows he comes 
Juſt in the Height of his Prins © £45; 0h 
He sry'd wid a String. an! caſt ef with aon 
al Things bave but @ time. 
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4 "Prentice this has a bad Miſter, 

Geis many a broken Pate, 

The harder he works the leſs Victuzls be gers 
So that is his whole Eſtate; 

But when Fortune begins for to mile, 
And perhaps to him prove kind, 

His Matter is dad, and his Dame he does wet 
So all Things bave but a Time. 


* 
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A Maiden that keeps her Maidenhead, 


4 ill ſeventeen or cighteen Years, 


And is always a ſhedding of Tears: (Cart 
| Bur at length young Charley he comes, 

And juſt in the Height of his Prime, 
tie gi ves her a Stroke and her Pitcher is broke 

So 70 7. * bave bat s Lime. 
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